AFTER EVEREST
found later, partly in his mouth, partly in the wound in
his face.
A kindly neighbour bound up the poor little bleeding
lads with a few bits of dirty rags and suggested they,
should go to the nearest hospital. " No," said the mother,
" I can't afford that; I've no money, and they wouldn't
do anything for the boys unless I paid them." What was
there to do, then ?
Well, they were lucky. They were not very many miles
from Neyyoor; and their mother managed to beg the
loan of a bullock-cart and took them along to Neyyoor
Hospital. Within a few minutes of arrival they were fast
asleep, having their wounds dressed and their poor shat-
tered limbs trimmed up under the merciful oblivion of
chloroform. It took over an hour on one of the busy days
just before Christmas to fix them up; one hand had to
be re-amputated, the other trimmed up ; the lacerated eye
was neatly removed, the wounds cleaned and dressed.
Sam, the younger boy, had his brother's finger removed
from his shattered leg, and the bones wired together. That,
night they both got a good sleep with an injection of
morphia. The gentle-handed orderly dressed their wounds
every day, until they at last healed up. Raju has a glass
eye now that he's very proud of; and his brother, per-
fectly healed, is ninning about as before. Poor Raju has
no left hand and a pretty poor clawey thing for a right
hand, but he's full of smiles and joy.
The two boys are now healthy and happy, and have
been spared a tremendous lot of pain by being treated in a
hospital. But if Neyyoor hadn't been there, what would
have happened ? They would probably have been taken
to a village medicine-man who would have rubbed some
irritant muck into the wounds, and caused them frightful
pain—and it's more than likely that both of them would
have died of blood-poisoning.
We gave Raju a job in the office for a little while, and
he was so bright that we realized that he was an exception-
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